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him, you would have conceived the same friend-
ship for him that I feel. Every day he came to
church, and, with a gentle mien, kneeled down
opposite me. He attracted the notice of the whole
congregation by the fervency with which he sent
up his prayers to Heaven. He uttered sighs, was
enraptured, and humbly kissed the ground every
moment: and when I went out, he swiftly ran be-
fore me to offer me holy water at the door. In-
formed by his servant, who imitates him in every-
thing, of his poverty, and who he was, I made him
some presents: but, with great modesty, he always
wished to return some part of them. "It is too
much," he would say; "too much by half; I do
not deserve your pity." And when I refused to
take them back again, he would go and give them
to the poor before my face. At length Heaven
moved me to take him to my house, and since
then, everything seems to prosper here. I perceive
that he reproves everything, and that he takes a
great interest, even in my wife, for my sake. He
warns me of the people who look too lovingly at
her, and he is six times more jealous of her than
I am. But you cannot believe how far his zeal
goes: the slightest trifle in himself he calls a sin;
a mere nothing is sufficient to shock him; so much
so that he accused himself, the other day, of hav-
ing caught a flea whilst he was at his devotions,
and of having killed it with too much anger.
QLEAKTB* Zounds! I believe you are mad,